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IVIaric  Sellers  to  the  liOTAL  '^AMXi^r 


^^^ 


^^ 
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Aucfante 
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f^Mr  r  f .nrjF  M 


^£ 


Whilt!  ill    the  Bow r  with  beauty     bleft-- 
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the    lov'cT  A  —  min — tor 
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ricjJ^  J  JMr  F  r  rrr  ^mi 


lies       while  finking  on  Ze- linffa  s  breaft  he     fondly    Jcifs  rf  her   Eyes. 


4        3 


^ 


^^1 


c^     4 


^.^^ 


A     waking     Nightingale    wto    long 
Had    nioiirnd   within   the    Shade  y 

Sweetlj^    reuew'd    her    plaintive  Song 
And   warbled    thro'    the   glade  ; 

3 
Melodious    Songl'trefs,  cried  the    Swain 

To     Shades    lefs    happy    go  i 
Or    if    with    us     thou    wilt    remain 

Forbear    thy    tuneful    woe  • 


S 


While    in     Zelinda's    Anus  I    lie 
To     fiiig    I    am    not    free; 

On    her    foft   bofom  while  I    figh 
I    difcord   find   in  thee  • 
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Tempo  di  Polonefe 
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Thy    fatal     fhafts 
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I'fjf  ^r    I 


^^ 
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I  bow  before  ihiiie  Al--tar       love 


I   feel  the  foft  re  -    -    - 


^ 


r     r     r 
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4      'S 


^4  a 


^^r 


fiftUfs      Flame 


'  ^  N   ^1    II^U  I 


glide  iwift  thro  all 


vi.tal    frame* 
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For.wliile  I  S^dL^^  mjr  bofdm  glows 
my  bloorf  in  ticfes  impetuous  flows  , 
Hope,  Fear  and  Joy  alternate  roll , 
And    floods    of  tranfport  whelm  my  Soul 


in 


vjsr    ^J"  fault  ring  Tongue  attempts  in  va 
In  foothing   numbers    to   complain. 
My  tongue   fome  fecret  magic  ties 
My    murmurs    fink    in.  broken  fighs  • 


Condemn  d    to    nurfe    eternal   care 
And  ever  drop   the  filent  tear, 
TJnbeard  I    mourn,  unknown  I  figh. 
Unfriended   live,unpityd   die.  % 
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Larghetto 


•/  The       h-Cav-v     hniirs   aTC        al mniV      nijft      tliij*       nui*^  mv  In-v^p         anrT 


The      h«avy   hours  are      al.-moft    paft    tTiat     part 
My    longing  Eyes  may  Lope     at        laft    their     on 


my  love       and 


_  _  ly  wilh        to 


•■ll-L^l^  LBT 


h 


cfifr'pijjgnrju  r^\ 


l»j^g  But        how  my     Delia 


will   you  meet  the  Man  you've  loft    fo       1°"^       will 


»:ll:.rhJS^^^h^-f  \\     iU^A^^!^^ 


j.ji:t  iT  r  r  f  It  f  CT  if 


^ 


i 


'■y 


•^  1_"  n_  t  m.  1.  r  .  1-1*  _,-»..    _     IVt^.^  ft^ra 


love    in       all  jrour       pal fes       beat        and    trem  -  ble    in  your  Tongue 


j^hi^i^Jn^lnggr^J^^J^;^ 


.K,r  r  r  f  ir^ 


Will  jroii  in  every  looJc  declare 
Your   heart    is  ftill    the  fame  > 
And  heal  each  idle    anxious  Care 
Our   fears   in   abfence   frame  2 
Thus  Delia*  thus  I  paint  the  foene 
When  fhortly  we   fhaJl    meet» 
And    try  what  yet   remains  between 
Of  loitriug    time  to  cheat* 


=j=r^^=ff^£^^^ 


3 
But    if    the  dream   that   fooths  ray  raijid 
Shall  falfe   and  groundlefs  prove. 
If    I    am    doom*d    at  length   to  find 
You  have    forgot    to  love* 
All    I    of  Venus   afJc    is   this, 
No   more    to  let  us  join 
But   grant  me  here  the  flatt'ring  blifs 
To  die   and  think  you  mine. 


<^ 
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^infante 


""■     ^^^^^=^^=f=^T^t—rjr 
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Wlien    Sappho       tun'cf 


rap turd     Straii 


m 


the    lift'iiini 


^^^^^ 


ftruiig 


like     thee     ilie       pli^'c 


like      thee    fhe     .  fung 


For  while  fhe  ftruck  the  quivring  wire 
The    eager  breaft  was    all  on  fire; 
And   when  fhe  joind  the  vocal  lay 
The    captive    Soul  was  charm d  away* 


a  V 

But  had  fhe    added  ftill   to  thefe 
Thy   fofter,  chafter  pow'r  to  pleafe; 
Thy  beauteous    air  of  fprightly  youth  , 
Thy   native   fniiles    of  artlefs   truth. 


She    neer  had  pind  beneath    difdain» 
She    ne  er  had  play'd   aud  fuiig  in  vain  J 
Defpair  had   ne*er  her  foul  poffeft* 
To   dafh  on  rocks   the   tender    Breaft. 
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Allegretto 


Mjr  dear    Miftrefs   h  , 


s    a  heart        foft 


as   thofe  J<in(f  looks  fhe 
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arp 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^^^m 


gave  me  i>then  with  loves  re- fi  ft    lefsV^i-f  ^    u^  '^-        ^1  J      ^ 

_.*lfl_-!*^  -^ -^     .^^^^         '  ^"'^    her  Ejres  fhe  (Ji3     eiiflave^ 


ive    me    but  her 


S3^ 
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coii_ftauc)y  s    fo     weak       flies    fo  wi 


il(f    aiuf  apt     to    wancfer  that  ray     jealous  htartwontf 
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ill    I    ij     I    I 
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I 


^    J       >  J: 


^^ 


1 


break    fliould  we  live  one  day  a  -  fun-  rfe  r  • 


T  ^^ir  N 


Melting  Joys    about   her  move 
Wounrfing  pleafures  killing  bliffes 

She  can   drefa  her  Eyes  in  love 
And  her   lips    can  arm  with  kiffes 

Angels   lifteu   when  fhe  fpeaks 
She's  luj   delight*  all  mankinds  won(fer. 

But  ray  jealous    heart  would  break 
Should    we   live   one  day   afunder « 


^9 
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Non  tropo  Allegro 


When  De..Iia     on  the  Plain      appears       aw'rf    hj 


^m 


Hi 


rp 


thou  -    -f.lHff 


^^H^S 


t    >  i^      ^ 
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^^ 
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^: 


ten-cfer  fears     I   wouW  approach  but  rfare  not  move     tell 


fill  LT  [    rill  j'TT 


me    mjr  heart   if  this   be  love. 


^^^^^^gtfrfrrr  "g  ^ 


^^^^ 


r^  f     f- 
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2 

When  e*er  £he  fpeaks,iiiy  ravifhd  Ear 
No  other   voice   but  hers   can    hear 
No  other  wit  but  hers  approve 
Tell  me    mj^  heart  i£  this  be  love. 

3 
If  fhe  fome  other    Swain  corameiiJ, 
Tho'  I  was  once  his  fondeft  friend 
His   iuftant    Ciiemy  I  prove 
Teli  me  n\y  heart  if   this  be  love. 

4 

When  fhe   is    abfent,  I   no  more 
Delight    in   all   that  pleaf  d  before 
The  cleareft  Spring,  the  ihadieft  Grove  « 
Tell  me  mj  heart   if  this  be   love  . 

5 

When   fond  of  pow'r,  of  beauty,  vain. 
Her   net    fhe  fpreads  for  ev'rjr  Swain  , 
I  ftrove   to  hate,  but  vainly  ftrove* 
Tell  me  my   heart   if  this  be  love. 
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To    Sleep,  a  Duet 
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vn 


Come    (Teiitle     God      of    foft     repofe  come  footh  this  tortur'd  breaft,    Come 
Shed  kind    ob-li-vioii   o'er    my  woes  aiuf   lull      myCaresto     reft » 
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^^ 
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^^ 
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;  r  uijTi 


I     fink    in 


Kzx: 


•^       gentle    God  without      thjr  aid    I     fink    in    dark  de-fpair  o      wrap    me 


■"^ 


Let  liope   in   Toiue  propitious  drenm. 

Her   bright    illufious   fpread, 
Once   more   let   rays    of  comfort  beam 

Around    my   drooping  Head" 
O    quickly    feud   thy    kind  relief, 

Thefe  heart  -  felt  pangs  remove'. 
Let  me  forget   my-felf,my  grief. 

And  ev  ly    care but  love*     . 
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\'^\\  r  i-rri-r^Jj  j||j|;r  ^in.M 

When    tfentle      Celia     firft     I   knew   a    breaft  fo   tfoocf  fo   Icifi<f  fo  tn 


n   gentle      Celia     firft     I   knew  a    breaft  fo  good  fo  Jcin<f  fo  true  rea_ 


l\S  iL^lli^  lii\lJj  iJj  I^XJ^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


j^r  r  lip  r.iJ^-^ 


MJ  i;^.^ 


_   _fou    ancf  tafte    ap-provtf'     pleafd    to       indulge     fo      pure     a    flame     I    calld  it     by    too 
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^^ 


f^U^  niirr  r^f^^^'i^^f  ^r^'r 


*?  ^ 
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foft     a  name  and    fondly  thought  1      lov'd    and       fondly    thought  I     lov'd. 


^m^i^M 
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Till  Chloris    c»me,with    fad  furprize 
I   felt   the  light'ning  of  her  Eyes 

Thro    all  my   feufes    run* 
All  glowing  with  refiftlefs   charms* 
She  filld   my  breaft  with  new  alarms, 

I    faw^,  and   was   undone  • 


0  Celia,  dear   unhappy   Maid 

.   Forbear    the  weaknefs  to   upbraid> 
"Which   ought  your  fcorn  to  move; 

1  know    this  beauty  falfe   and  vain 
I  know   fhe   triumphs    in  uiy  pain 

Yet  ftill  I  feel  1  Jove. 


^' 
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Ancfante 


Whjrwill  Florel-la    while     1  gaze  my  ravifhd  E;yes      re-prove  and 


il'giHiuEjnirj  j^iij^ii^i'i  -# 
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^^ 
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chide   them  with    the     on-ly  face  they   can     be- hohf  with    love. 
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2 

To    fhun  your   fcorn»  and  eafe  my  care, 

I   feet    a    Nymph   more    kind 
And  while  I  rove   from  fair  to    fair 

Still  gentle   ui'age  f iud  • 

3 

Hut    oh.   how   faint  is  ev'ry  Joy 

Where    nature  has  not  part; 
New   beauties    may  my   eyes  employ. 

But  you  engage  my   heart. 

4 

So    reftlefs    exiles'    doomd  to  roam  > 

Meet   pity  ev  ry  where; 
Yet  languifh  for  their  native  home 

Tho    death   attends    them  there.. 
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At  CviitJiias  feet      I      iirthcf     J     pravrf  and  wept  vet    all    the    while  the 
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^^ 
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<;ru_el      iin  .  re_lejitiii^  nniiJ    ttie     (;ru_  el      iin  _  re  _  lentiiig  ma  irf  frarre  pa  iff 


me 
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with 


rniile 


fcarcepairf   me      with        a         i'luile. 


Such  .  foolifh  tiui  rous   arts  as  ihele 
Wynterf    the   j>ow  r   to    charm; 

Thejr.  were    too   innocent   to  pleafo. 
They   were   too    coJrf   to  warm  • 


Rerolv'ff    I    rolfc,an(f  foftly  pre  It 
The   Lillies    of   her    neck; 

With    longing    eagtr    lip»  T    kift 
The   Rofes    of  her   cheek. 


Charm  cf    with  this  bolcfnefs  fhe  relents, 
And   burns   with    equal   fire  , 

To    all   my   wifhes    fhe    confents, 
And   crowns  my  fierce  defire. 


With   heat  like   this   Pygmalion  movd 

His   Statues    Icy   charms. 
Thus  warni'd   the  marble  Virgin  lovd. 

And  melted    in   his    Arms. 
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Ah   Clo-  _  ris    could      I        now         but       fit         as  uii  - 

Your    ill-   -fdiit   beau-ty      coulcf       be  —  get         no        h.jp 


coiiceriiff    as 
pi  _  iieis     nor 
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when 
pain 


When       I  this    cfawning        did  arfniire      and  praif  d    the    co  -.  ming 


ito^ 


^- 1  J  w  ^1"    .in    ■!   1^     .1^ 


/^ 
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rfiiy  I  Zit--tle    thoiiglit  that     ri- -  i'iiig  fire  would  take  luy  reft    a way, 
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Your    cliarms    in   harniles  cTiildhoodT  lay 

As   metals    in   a    Mine  ; 
Age  from    no  face   takes  more  away 

Thau    it    conceal  cf   in  thine* 
But    as  your   charms   iiifeufibly 

To    their   perfection  prel't. 
So   love    as    unperceivd,  rfid   fly 

Aucf    center  d  in  my  breaft« 


3 
My    paffiou   with   your   beauty   grew> 

While    Cupi<l    at   my    heart. 
Still    as   his    Mother   favourd  you 
Threw   a    new    flaming    Dart; 
Kach    gloried    in   their  wanton  part 

To    make    a    lover,  he 
Employ  d    the    utmoft    of  his    art; 
To    make    a    beauty   fhe  • 
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All ;  mod . 


*J      When  iTrlt  I  foil  JJht  fair  Celia's  love  aii({  ev'r^   charm  was     new  But 


igh 
I    fwore  by    all       the  Gods    a-bove    to  be  for        e_-ver     true 


1    iwore  by    aii       tne  \joub    a-oovc    luuu  »w.^         c — »^^      i^^v,  ^ 

Jn'U^n  JUjJ  '  JiiJ  f  fiff  "ft 
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iprruTigJ'^  inji  i  th"  nri  i  i  i  i  h 

lun<5    in  v.iia   (fid      I  adore  long  wept  and  fi^hd  in     vain  fhe      Itill     pro-telL--ed 


fgnM-^ii'i'iii  j  tiU  ^i^f  f-y 
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vow({  ancffworeihe  iieer  woulff  eafe  m^  pain      fhe        ne'er  would  eal'e  my  pain 


fi^i  ^rij  niji^j^iuj  LLP^ 


r    ir  •  r '  If  r^it-    i    |j.  ,^ 


At  laft    o.ercome   fhe   made   me  bleft, 
And   ^ielde(f    all    her  <  hariiii>  ; 

And  I   forlook    her    when   poffeCt, 
And    fJed    to    others    arms. 

But   let    not   this,  dear  GeJia,now 
To   ra^e    th^    breaft   incline » 

For  why,.l'iuce  you  forget  your  vow 
Should.  1    remember  mine* 


